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YOUR Grace's Partiality to theſe 


imperfect Lines has emboldened me to uſe your 


kind Permiſſion, of dedicating them to you, the 
: friendly Patroneſs of the Unhappy. ---To paint 


thoſe Virtues, which dignify your Grace's exalted 


Situation, would appear in me an 1dle Preſumption; : 
but I cannot publiſh theſe Verſes, and not take 
the occaſion of repeating my Thanks to you, for the 
unmerited F avors your Grace has beſtowed upon, 
| Madam,” E 

# Vour Grace's 


: q Moſt obliged, | "2 
And moſt deyoted Wear, 


* 1 * 
MARIA ROBINSON. 
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'F HE Author flatters herſelf with the pleaſing 
hope, that her Youth will plead an Excuſe for thoſe 
Errors, which the Eye of Criticiſm will diſcover in 


the following little Poems. 


2 CAPTIVITY. 
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Wan LE bright-ey'd | is Crowns this 
favor d Ile, 1 

And Wiſdom ofer the nation deigns to finile, | 

While 1 Knowledge fills each ample page, = 

And many a Bard adorns this happy age : 

Y Say, ſhall a Female's ſoaring breaſt aſpire, 


Wo boaſt what Genius only can acquire ? 


« The partial F riend's applauſe ſhe may obtain, 


But if he hopes for more,---ſhe hopes in vain. 


This: 


The Captive” s woe a the bold eſſay z 
ve Nine, afſiſt the weak untutor'd lay 2, 
An humble vot'ry at your ſhrine confeſs'd, 
Pours forth the dictates of an artleſs breaſt : 
In Nature's unaffected voice, ſhe ſings 
| The tale which only from nne ſprings 3 
The Wretches' fate her genial ſoul inſpires, 
And kindred Pity all her boſom fires. 


If the Benevolent, the gen'rous few, 
Captivity, and all its horrors knew, 
Then would the ſighs of grief ne'er heave in vain, | 
Or Miſery's unheeded voice complain. 


all 
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Shall the unhappy boſom, doom'd' to ſhare 


The frowns of F ortuns and the pangs of date, * 


Unſtain'd with Vice, uſt, cloquent and brave, 


Ban down ſubmillive to the wealthy ve A: 


or to the fool his humble tale reveal 


X Which Poverty fab him to conceal)? 


Alas! e'en then perhaps in vain his grief 


He murmurs forth, in vain implores relief; 


The peace-crown'd Boſom ſeldom learns to melt, 


Or- kindly pities, what it never felt. 


Bear me, ſweet Freedom, on thy downy wing, 


Leach me > of thy N Joys to ng, 
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Teach my fond Muſe to wing its infant flight, 


To that ſweet ſcene where pureſt charms invite 


Where guiltleſs pleaſures reign without controul, 


And godlike virtues harmonize the ſoul. 
Sweet Liberty, w thee a Female pays 
The ſlender tribute of theſe votive lay 4 
No pedant rules thy airy ſteps reſtrain, 
Fair blooming Goddeſs of the ruſtic plain. 


How bleſs'd the Village-maiden's humble lot, 


To tend her flocks, and cheer the ſtraw- roof d cot; 


To greet the ſtranger at the friendly mo 


To bleſs the * and relieve the on 


With 


S5 


B 


With innate tenderneſs, her dove-like fear 


Melts at the tale of Innocence diſtreſs'd: 


True to her Lover, and to Virtue true, 


A wiſh to change her ſtate ſhe never knew; 


Their mutual paſſions breathe in every ſigh, 


And calm Contentment ſmiles i in each fond * 5 


The bloom of Health ſpreads g genuine o'er her cheek, 
Where artleſs ce bluſhes sn ſpeak.” | 


Sweet Freedom, genius of the verdant plain, 


And roſy Health, with all thy blooming train, 


Before thy ſhrine; (as far as Virtue may) 


n 


aner 


Tis 2% i vice thy ample charms, ao found," 


Or in ende of wealth thy joys abound. 7 


Firſt, my ſoft Muſe the dreary ſcene unfolds 


Where Miſery ſupreme her empire holds; 
Where black Deſpair, with every ill replete, 
In aweful ſadneſs, holds her laſting ſeat; "I 


Where doom'd to every grief, to every pain, 


The hopeleſs Captive drags the galling chain. 


Low on a bed of ſtraw the mourner lies, 


Cold drops upon his pallid temples riſe; 


Perhaps, a tender Partner ſhares his grief, 17 | 


Perhaps, a : friendleſs infant craves relief : 


A chouſand 


The guiltle 8 
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A thouſand paſſions tear his * beat 


A thouſand tender fears diſturb his Teſt; © 
Not for himſelf he murmurs, but for thoſe,” 


Partners of his | poignant | woes ; aaa 


Unnumber'd pangs his erring breaſt aflail, 
And Juſtice holds aloft her even ſcale. 


| Deſpair, (the offspring of unpitied woe) 


With every ill the avenging Gods beſtow, 
Invokes the icy hand of Death to ſta, 
And bids him live, to every grief a prey. 
O'er the lone cell a ſolemn ſtillneſs reigns, 1 . 
we, where the voice of Miſery complains 49024 
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Save, where the tortur'd mind implores relief, A 

In ſighs repentant, and unfeigned grief; een 
Where keen Remorſe her conſtant vigil . ; 5 
And pining Victims live alone to weep. SAT 


Methinks I ſee the wretch abſorb'd i in tears, | 


Surrounded by a thouſand anxious fears; 


One moment, Reſignation's rays divine 1 


O'er his fad breaſt with peace ſeraphic thine 3 n 
The next, een Hope her balmy power demes, _ 


And woes ſucceſſive o'er his boſom riſm 


The trembling accents of his fault'ring breath, © 
Proclaim the near, the kind approach of Death; V 
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Or who-unmov 'd, the Captive's ky views! TY 
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cy of thought! Thou welcome Friend, gy 


He Funthy cries; My ſorrows quickly end! 
9 Recenid meto thy arms, and let me prove, 
< That thou haſt power each agony to ſootl; 


« So ſhall each crime, each error be forgiven, 


* 0 Mercy's the peculiar gift of Heaven.” 
Defcription fails; let Fancy ſpeak the reſt, 


Thoſe who haveiſcen ſuch woes, can: paint them beſ 


Such are the griefs which claim the heart-felt ſigh; 
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Where dwells the ſoul againſt Compaſtion reel 


If ſuch there are, (forbid it, bounteous Heaven 1) 
Ne their crimes hereafter be forgiven, 4 
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How many feel the preſſing hand | 
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aj) 
Or who diſdains the £ generous tear to yield ** 


And may the injur'd Powers on them beſtow, 


That Pity, they refuſe to others we. 


How rarely in the giddy breaſt is found” 5! | 
(That breaſt where Peace and Affluence abound, 
Amid the joys of . and Mirth) 21 fn 
Compaſſion for the woes of ſuff ning worth! 4 


And with a Rouggling pang s reſign theichreath kf | * 
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How many round the bed of Sickneſs "TY 
* With anxious eye, to watch a Parent's fate! 
How many plunge man the foaming wave, 
And fink enervate to a watry grave! 
How many 1n the miduight lonely hour, 
Are doom'd to feel the flames' deſtructive power! 
+ | How many, chill'd by Poverty's cold hand, 
Sharp Famine feel---tho* in a fruitful land! 
Or, meanly bow'd beneath the tyrant's fivay, 
To falſe Ambition fink a wretched prey Eau 


Propitious Muſe, who guards the Poet's Head, 
Still o'er his Breaſt your warmeſt influence ſhed, 
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Still bind his temples with unfading flowers, 
And prompt ſweet Fancy, with her winning powers; 


Whoſe genial aid unnumber'd joys impart. 


Whoſe dictates ſoften, and inſpire the heart; 


Frown not on me, the lowlieſt in your train, 


No proud applauſe my artleſs tale can gain: 


At Pity's ſhrine my humble vows I pay, 


And ſoft Humanity inſpires the lay: 


For thee alone, I court the penſive Muſe, » 


For thee, Captivity's the theme I chuſe ; 


For thee alone, I ſoar on Fancy's wing, 


Alone from thee, my young ideas ſpring ;* 


Un 


In 


No. 


Such as the generous and brave may fear, 


Such as the noble mind hath felt ſevere. 


Unheeded to complain, by-wretches bound, 


In whoſe hard boſoms Ci 8 ſeldom found, 5 ? 


> n "+ m5 . 


No other views my ſlender efforts claim, - 


Untaught by Wiſdom, and- un KNOWN. to Fame | 


I heed not what the giddy throng may ſay, 
If H caven-born Charity approves the: ns 


* 


Of other woes my Infant Muſe ſhall ſing, 


Woes, which from undeſerv'd misfortunes ſpring, 


There's many a breaſt which Virtue only ſways, 


In ſad Captivity hath pals'd 1 its days, 


1 Fortune, 
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(Fortune, to genuine Virtue often blind, 
Smiles on the baſe, yet ſhuns the generous mind). 
All ills attend his undelighted ſoul, 


And reſtleſs thoughts impatient of controul, 


Each new-born day each flatt'ring hope annoys, 


n — . 


For what is life, depriv'd of Freedom's joys? 


The greedy Creditor, whoſe flinty breaſt 
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The iron hand of Avarice hath preſs'd, 
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Who never own d Humanity s ſoft claim, 
. Self- intereſt and Revenge his only aim, 
Unmov'd, can hear the Parent's heart-felt ſigh, 


Unmov'd, can hear the helpleſs Infant cry. 


Nor 


lor 
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Nor age, nor 7" his ng breaſt can melt, 


Unfceling for the pangs, he never felt. 
Who ſeorns the balm of Pity to beſtow, = 
Or ſigh reſponſive for the Wretch's woe, 

His hardy foul, unvilling to impart 

The godlike feelings of a liberal heart, 


Unpitying views the fable ſcene of Woe, 


Nor wipes the pearly tear, he taught to flow. 


Hard is the fate of him ordain'd to ſhare, 


The bold inquietudes of grief and care, ' . 


Peace (god-like maid) on lofty pinion flies, 
7 
Far from his breaſt, and ſeeks her native ſkies; 
F. we. No 


rer 


No more his mind with lenient art ſne cheers, 


No more his drooping ſoul ſhe fondly rears; 


Of every friendly gleam of Joy beteft, mot 


Hope is the only comfort he has left: ; 


Taught by her power, he every pang ſuſtains, 
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And meekly learns to ſmile at all his pains; .. / 


Tho' to his lot unnumber'd woes are given, 5 
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He yields ſubmiſſive, to all-judging Heaven. 


Within the dreary Priſon's ſolemn ſhade, 
(For keen Affliction- s wretched oftypirings oy: 
The child of Miſery's ordain d to lay, 


Secluded from the cheerful beams of day; 
Forc ech 


7 * * 
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Forc'd from each bliſs, from every power remoy'd 


By which the ſweets of life he daily prov'd ;'% 
The much-loy'd partner of his boſom torn, 

Far from his breaſt, for ever doom'd to mourn; 
Condemn'd to ſhorten life's contracted ſpan, he 


A guiltleſs victim, to the laws of man. 


N | 


"Twas ne'er ordainꝰd by Providence divine, 
That ſad Misfortune ſhould be deem d a crime; 
The powers unkind decree one common fate, 
Alike the guilty, and the juſt await; 

One dungeon holds the coward, and the brave, 
The child of Virtue, and ignoble ſlave. 
5 5 Hail : 
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Hail! meek Tranquility, celeſtial maid, 
To thee my ardent vows be ever paid! | 
Thy genuine pleaſures teach me how to prove, 


And far from giddy Pride my thoughts remove 1 


— 
1 


Tothoſeſweet haunts where Peace each hour beguiles, 
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And native Innocence for ever ſmile. 4 
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Thy cherub countenance, and brow ſerene, 
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Thy ade all ſweetneſs, and thy placid mien, 
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Proclaim thee Goddeſs of the rural plain, 


The pride and fav'rite of each artleſs ſwain. 


Permit me, gentle maid, with thee to rove 


by. 200: th. -u 46> ©. 


O'er the wide heath, or in the woodbine grove, 
| | Or 
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Or 


At once expands, and dignifies the heart ; 
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Or to the hoſpitable cottage, free 


To ample Virtue's pure ſociety, 


Where innate Goodneſs, unadorn'd by Art, 


* 


Where rural Mirth, and Health go hand nd: 


And joys extatic cheer the ruſtic band. 


As thro life's tranſient ſcene I penſive ſtray, 


Deign, lovely maid, to guide my lonely way; 


Secure from Malice and from Envy's dart, 

Ah, ſhield my young, my unexperienc'd heart, 

Let thy glad preſence reign where'er I tread, 

And round my paths your kindeft influence ſhed : 
8 I aſk. 
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I aſk not wealth; an humbler lot be mine, 
The lowlieft votry, at the Mufes' :fhrme. = 


Grant me, indulgent Heaven, a ſmall retreat, 


Not idly gay, but elegantly neat; 


Free of acceſs for ever be the door, 12 


To the benevolent, and friendleſs poorn 


Far from the town, in ſome ſecluded hade, 


For blooming Health, and Meditation made; 


There would I rove amid the ſweets of ſpring, 


And hear the feather'd choir exulting ling, 


To view'each varied ſcene, and ſweets exhale 


Which breathe in every flow'r, in every gale, 
Where 
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1 
And plentmous Salbei a * green; 


Thus let me * bleſs d with a, 2 friend, 
I n whom — humour and affection blend: 
Fc or joys lille theſe, from giddy ſqenes Id ay, -) 
now. to de. 


To live unenvied, and un 


Round the wide world, thro” all its vaſt domain, 
From Britain's Iſſe, to Afric's ſcorehing plain, 


From blooming: G: 
To where tremendous Etna fiercely roars ; 


From 


SS 


From the proud palace, to the clay-built cot, 
The ſtateſman's greatneſs, to the peaſant's lot, 


Sweet Liberty, delights the free-born mint, 
Which laws and fetters have net poner-o binds. 
The wretched ſlave, inur'd to every pain, - 

By her inſpir'd, dicdains the Captive's as * 
Op preſsd with labour, n murmuring they go, 
And curſe the ſource whence all their miſeries flow ; | } 
Fainting and fad, they bend their toilſome way 
Throꝰ all the burning heats of ſultry day; 1 


F rom every comfort, every pleaſure driven, 


Robb'd of the common gifts of bounteous Heaven; R 
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Taughe by experienc'd Cruelty to find, 
That ſavage baſenefs taines the human mind, 


Their mingled griefs in plaintive murmurs s flow, F 
With alt the energy of heart. felt woe; 

Stil one kind thought the ruling Powers TR ; 
With lenient art to Goth each anxious pal, 
Whatever puniſhitient the Fates deres 
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"24 For erring mortals, fill che mind is free! 1 


What BIR can all the 
Or all the mangle bellow © 
Reftet ye giddy throng, white thus you give 
On the gey von 

F,, 0 | While 


* 


wilt rapturs and amaze, 


7 
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While in the rich w ſcene vou tread, 

By feſtive Mirth and ſmiling Fancy led; 
Think, while you revel in the NA dome, 
How many pine within a dungeon's gloom ; | 


Think, while you court ſoft Pleaſure's gilded train, 


How many languiſh with diſcaſs and pain; 
Then, with what joy you may, ee your my 


And ſhut your Hanes to Vigo yan Own: 


Bleſs'd be the —— deigus 
Again to viſit England 8 1 plains;, 
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| And blacken d F. alſhood ſooth the rich man 8 38 
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When every free-born Briton ſhall revere 
Thoſe ſacred Laws to Honor car dear; 

When jarring Diſcord, and tumultuous Strife, 
No more ſhall ſour the tranſient ſcene of life 3 


WMhen proud Oppreſſion ſhall to Virtue bend, 1 
And honeſt Zeal with mild Compaſſion blend; 


When Truth no more the flatt'rer's voice ſhall fear, 


When pallid Calumny {hall hide her fare, 05 
And Heayen-born Pity find a welcome "= Tr 


Then ſhall the)Muſe reſume her native. ſtate, ,,/ 


iefs ſtand elate;” i411 - 


And with exulting fir anels 
g IM | | 5 e | 455 Then 
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l Then ſhalt the Ger'rous bend before the fhrine 7 
4 Where Peace and Truth with equal luſtre ſhine ; 
Then ſhall the Farmer view his fruitful fields, 
Replete | with every bleſling Nature yields; 

The lowing herds on richer ſoil be fed, 
And peaceful ſſumbers bleſs the downy bed: k Is 24 


No more ſhall Vice and Affluence be join d. ( 
Or tugh Ambition touch the youthful Ty BH 


7 


No more the Proud ſhall ſhun the ru al cot; 
Or coſtly Wealth diſdain the peaſants lot; 120 

No more the Miſer-hall his 

Or ſacred Truth to Falſhood ! 


Wt x ; * "+ ur * 3 v6 4 * 8 , a 1 ; V 
y 8 
» * — * | of * ; 


No 


6 r rf 


No more ſhall Art a welcome refuge find, 
Or Baſeneſs, ſordid Baſeneſs, taint the mind. 


Say, gentle Muſe, ſhall I my theme prolong, 6 


Or art thou ſated with my woe-fraught fon wr 


Say, ſhall my verſe, in theſe degenerate days, 


(When Vice triumphant reigns) e'er merit praiſe? 


Say, is there aught in my untutor'd page, 


Indulgent Muſe, that can thy ſmiles engage 5 


My boding boſom bids me learn to truſt, 


Whate' er the Critic ſays,---the Tale is juſt . 

And tho* no pompous Language decks the ftrain, | 

Tho! the rude verſe is unadorn'd and plain, 
EW Þ. 
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Tho! 10 hhtragnious Cadence grace the line, 
Nor in each page ſuperior Graces ſhine, 
Soft Pity ſhall o'er Satire's voice prevail, 
And 11 Compaſſion ſhall applaud the Tale. 
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CELADON and LYDIA. 


N SECLU DED from the woolly ignoble ſtrife, | 
By ſtorms unruffled, and unknown to Care, 
Fair Lydia paſe'd a ſolitary life, 
Stranger © Poverty and ſad Deſpair. 


One peaceful tenor of ſerene repoſe 
Her boſom own'd, from pain and trouble free, 
She never ſought Ambition's gilded woes, 
| Content to follow Nature's ſoft decree. 
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F oe to Deceit, Truth only was her guide, 
From Virtue's laws ſhe never learnt to rove, 
Each ſhepherd's wonder, and the village pride, 
No ſwain beheld her and forbore to love. 


Her form was freſher than the new-born flower, 
No borrow'd artifice her charms Ry A 
Unconſcious of her beauty's matchleſs power, 


She knew no wiſh that might not be reveal'd. 


Young Celation, the pride of 9 * 
Whoſe untaught boſom "TY deceit or art, 


For blooming” Lydia own'd a faithful flame, 


And proy'd'the feelings of a gen'rous heart. 
; Each 
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Each ſhar'd the grief or joy the other prov'd, 


Their hearts were one, their wiſhes were the ſame, 
In calm ſerenity they meekly mov'd, 


Nor barter'd ſweet Content for glitt ring Fame. 


But Fate, unfriendly to their matchleſs truth, 
With envious eye beheld their ſoft repoſe, 
Repell'd the tranſports of their early youth, 
And plung d them in a ſea of endleſs woes. 


A | 


By the green margin of a neighbouring wood, 
Adorn d on every fide with verdant fields, 
Near their kind cot, a ſtately manſion ſtood, 


Replete with every gem that Nature yields. _ 
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Its fair Inhabitant's benignant hand _. 


Thro- the wide country largely ſpread her _ 


Her virtues echo'd thro* the diſtant land, 


And every voice proclaim'd Celinda's: name. 


Each ſhepherd ſtrove the wealthy maid to pleaſe, 


With all that Art or Nature could invent; | 


Thoughtleſs that Gold could never purchaſe eaſe; 


Or gay Magnificence enſure content. 


Ambition Celadon's ſoft boſom fires, 


He pants for Luxury and all its woes, 


BEE 5. o longer meek Humility admires, 


But Lydia's artleſs love and peace foregoes. 
To 
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She breathes her angu 


* 7 2 
* > . 8 3 
"a 7 * 7 
* 5 " f 
o a : 
, # 


* N „ . > 
8 <I> 3 # : *. L ; * . ö % 
2 Lab t ; . * * Ls * DS Ld Th” i AE LR A 
Ta . * - 2 ; n . 
” k „ : * F e 8 
> 5 4 * ä 
cat 4 X 


g * * * 
— 4 75 * 7 T7 3 * 
35 3 ; by, * 2 why 
— oe Ps TS a 3 


. DON n f A. | 


To pleas © Celinds now be tunes 3 Fo OF f 
And weaves the gatland of ambroſial flow” rv; 


2 At her fair ſhrine he conſtant tribute pays, 


To ber ale set a hours, Wo 


* who can Paint” the pangs in Lydia 8 breaſt, 


| Where every racking, conflict was combin * 
Her tender boſe 


1 * 


No! more, ſhe cherithes Steep! 8 balmy hour, 55 


No more ſhe feels the joys « of ſoft * : 
Ih iy the roſeate bow r, 


And to the nuemuring 2 reveals her woes. 
Oft 
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Oft by the moon's pale luſtre was ſhe med 
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In penſive mood, upon the 
Or wand'ring lonely in the midnit oht ſeene,. i 


Or proſtrate low beneath the flver thorn... 
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Pale was her cheek (once like the roſe's hue), 5 
Her eyes no more could boaſt er wonted pow'e,.. 


The trickling tear ſat like the peat 


* 4 


But Celadon, unmindfal of: her Pein, dene en 


Unmindful of that derm he once ador'd 


Heard her with calm indifference © complain; | 


Nor would one tender gleam of a afford. 
| 1 Tin 


When op' ning morn reveals the May born Gr.. 
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Til by th he -filver "moon's s pale trembling light, 
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he ſought a neighbouring; current's limpid tide, 


night, Hai en 
And cheerin ng: :Hope her golden. ray denied: E 


When all was vrept in ſolit 
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All penlive 0 n the margin as the ſtood, n 35 23 


0 ontending paſſions' tear her woe-fraugfit mm 
Withe * roll eye ſhe zes on che flood, rf = 


* lit longing eagerneſs the: pants for reſt. 7 


«<Parewell, 7 ſhe cried, 66 farewell dense youth! f 
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May all thy moments glide in ſoft repoſe, 


g Andmay each hour ſome neu- born pleaſure pfove, 
cc Unmindful of ſad Lydia's poignant woes, fl 


And may Celinda ever keep that beat 

« Which Io dearly priz'd, (ah, luckleſs maid 
ce And may ſhe never feel that killing f . 
0 Which rende the breaſt by broken vous 8 
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The love taught notes e Echo ſoon conveys. | 
To an adjacent Hermit” s lonely cell, . 
Wbere Heaven-born Peace her conſtarit tribute pays; 
And'Solitude ſerene delights to dwell. 7-85 
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The aged Sire os his weary feet 


To the dark ſpot where hopeleſs Lydia ſtood, 
And bids her follow to his calm retreat, 
Secure retirement for the juſt and good. 


There hid obſcure, a few long tedious "OY 
She bid the world and all its cares adieu; 3 
At length, by Grief oppreſs'd, ſhe gladly pays 
That aweful cribute which to Nature 8 due. 


H ard by his cell he id her faded form, 
And bath'd the turf with many a tender he, 


Renew'd the pious taſk each opꝰ' ning morn, 
And deck'd with faireſt flow'rs her fable bier. 
- Me . 25 But 
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But Heaven (for ever to the injur'd juſt) 
To Celadon reveal'd its mighty power, 
Humbled his boſom to its native duſt, 


And ſhorten'd * uncertain hour. 


Chill Penury, and n * de 

_ Blaſted his hopes, in one ill-fated day, 

Reduc'd him to a ſtate of | black-deſpair,'ii anal 1 1175 
And baniſh d from his breaſt Hope's cheering ray: 


For when Celinda heard the ſwains relate, 


In mournful trains, and ſighs of heart-felt grief, 1 
Of Lydia 8 conſtant love, and hapleſs r 


Her generous conkidetice;. and fond belief; 
DRM No 


N 0 > — A 7 1 « 4 1 S \ l : 1 


No more, ſhe cried, * te ſhall Celadon receive 
One partial glance from theſe deluded eyes, 
« For the hard wretch: deſerves not e en to lire, 
| e Whocto diſtreſs the pitying tear denies.” 


In the reoeſſes of a cavern deep, 
Clad in * Piaus 0 Hermit:s ſable veſt,” Nil 
| Unſeen be.liv'dg1in folitu 
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athe.the - anguiſh, of his tortur d breaſt. | 


Of late he darts 900 his dreary cave, 
ef, In the lone moments of departing day, 
I And or his once-lov'd Lydia's ruſtic grave, 
In mournful numbers, figh'd his ſoul away. 
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Remember, 
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Benevolence is due, 
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Eben to the meaneſt animal that 6 

eaven's ſure to recompe Tr 

Who to the wretched mild ( . 
Till the warm ſtream wh 


Shall ſtop its current, 
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